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as her dower. This he obtained from the helpless
woman by instalments, and by this cruel means. He
fastened his wife to the pillar of her oak bedstead,
and called her mother into the room. He then
assured her he would flog Dinah with a cat-o'-nine-
tails till her mother had transferred to him the
amount of her reserved property that he demanded.
This act of brutal cruelty he repeated till he had
utterly exhausted the widow's store.
The Kilkhampton parson hated rook-pie. Cop-
pinger knew it.
He invited him to dine with him one day. A large
rook-pie was served at one end of the table, and roast
rooks at the other; and the parson, who was very
hungry, was forced to eat of them. When he
departed he invited Coppinger to dine with him on
the following Thursday. The smuggler arrived, and
was regaled on pie, whether rabbit or hare he could
not decide. When he came home he found a cat's
skin and head stuffed into his coat-pocket, and
thereby discovered what he had been eating.
Coppinger was furious. He had a favourite mare,
so indomitable that none but he could venture on her
back, and so fleet and strong that he owed his escape
from more than one menacing peril to her speed and
endurance.
Shortly after the dinner off cat-pie, the rector of
Kilkhampton was walking homeward along a lane
when he heard behind him the clattering of horse-
hoofs; and Cruel Coppinger bore down on him,
seated on his mare, whirling his double-thonged whip
round his head. He lashed the back of the unfor-
tunate parson, pursued him, struck and struck again
till he had striped him like a zebra, and then galloped
off with the parting scoff: 'There, parson, I have
paid my tithe in full; never mind the receipt.'
On the selfsame animal Coppinger is related to have
performed another freak. He had passed a festive
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